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Summary: Another one. Cassie's POV. Should I make this into a series 
RR please, again, constructive criticism!! 


Genie in a Bottle 

"Genie in a Bottle" 

><br>by *~Amethyst~* 

><br>AN: Thanks for your constructive criticism whoever reviewed 
"Sometimes." Note to Meagan: I'll be more careful with spelling this 
time, and I'll make stuff rhyme and be more careful about syllables. 
But in "Sometimes," the point wasn't to rhyme or have close to the 
right # of syllables. I knew it didn't. 

><br>Disclaimer : The song, "Genie in a Bottle" belongs to Christina 
Aguilera. Cassie and the Yeerks belong to K. A. Applegate. 

><br>I feel like I've been locked up tight 
><br>Everyone thinks I always do right 
><br>I'm waitin' for some one 
><br>To understand me 

><br>I'm lickin' my lips at the taste of blood 
><br>And everyone thinks I'm just crying a flood 
><br>Baby, baby, baby 
><br>Oh-oh-oh-oh-oh 

><br>The wolf's mind is saying "Let's go" 

><br>Oh-oh-oh-oh-oh 

><br>But my mind is saying "No, no" 

><br>Chorus : 

><br>You may think that's all I am 

><br>But I'm a puppet on a string 

><br>I'm a genie in a bottle 

><br>Peace is not my thing 

><br>You may think that's all I am 

><br>That I just want to hug a tree 

><br>But just come and set me free, baby 

><br>You'll see the real me 

><br>I'm a genie in a bottle, baby 

><br>I hide behind all this morphing, honey 

><br>I'm a genie in a bottle, baby 



><br>Come, come, come on and see me kill 
><br>Blood is flowing and there's death everywhere 
><br>And you guys think that I really care 
><br>I'm waitin' for some one 
><br>To see through me 

><br>The Yeerks are flying at the speed of light 
><br>And the big battle's gonna be tonight 
><br>Baby, baby, baby 
><br>Oh-oh-oh-oh-oh 

><br>The wolf's mind is sayin' "Kill them" 
><br>Oh-oh-oh-oh-oh 

><br>But their minds are those of innocent men 
><br>Repeat chorus 
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